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phine, was by chance one of the first who saw this new-
born Prince. The accouchement passed over very
well.

About this time died the Marechale de la Meilleraye,
aged eighty-eight years. She was the paternal aunt of
the Marechal de Villeroy and the Due de Brissac, his
brother-in-law. It was she who unwittingly put that
cap on MM. de Brissac, which they have ever since
worn in their arms, and which has been imitated. She
was walking in a picture gallery of her ancestors one
day with her niece, a lively, merry person, whom she
obliged to salute and be polite to each portrait, and
who in pleasant revenge persuaded her that one of the
said portraits wore a cap which proved him to be an
Italian Prince. She swallowed this, and had the cap
introduced into her arms, despite her family, who are
now obliged to keep it, but who always call it, " My
Aunt's cap." On another occasion, people were speak-
ing in her presence of the death of the Chevalier de
Savoie, brother of the Comte de Soissons, and of the
famous Prince Eugene, who died very young, very
suddenly, very debauched, and full of benefices. The
talk became religious. She listened some time, and
then, with a profound look of conviction, said: " For
my part, I am persuaded that God will think twice
about damning a man of such high birth as that!"
This caused a burst of laughter, but nothing could
make her change her opinion. Her vanity was cruelly
punished. She used to affect to apologise for having
married the Marechal de la Meilleraye. After his
death, being in love with Saint-Ruth, her page, she
married him; but took care not to disclose her mar-